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	Misunderstandings

**A/N: Hey guys! This is one of the short stories I promised. I hope you enjoy it! Please R&R! Thank you! ^.^**

* * *

><p>Peter and Gamora have been dating for two months now. With each day that comes, they grow closer. Even though they are dating, they keep things professional on missions, but, sometimes Peter flirts with her while they're on missions.<p>

The last mission they were on, stressed everyone out. They had to take out some crooks, who were two times the size of Drax. Although they didn't fail, they were all beaten up pretty badly. So, the Guardians decided to go out for a drink. When they got done with their debriefing in Xandar, they found a bar close to the Nova Corps. Headquarters.

* * *

><p>Once they got there, Peter and Gamora headed straight for the bar, while Drax, Rocket and Groot found some weird space gambling game to play. "I'll just take some water." Gamora told the bartender. He nodded and filled up a glass with water. Gamora wore the same dress she wore before they left Xandar after the Battle of Xandar and Quill wore his normal outfit; his maroon leather jacket, a blue tee shirt and a pair of pants.<p>

"I'll take a beer." Peter said. The bartender nodded once again and got Peter a bottle of beer. Peter nodded at him as a thanks. "So."

"So." Gamora echoed.

"You know, one of these days we need to go out just you and me." Gamora nodded and gave Peter a soft smile. "You are the most beautiful woman in the galaxy." Peter put a strand of hair behind Gamora's ear. She blushed.

"Thanks. I'm flattered." She responded. "Anyways, I-" Before Gamora could tell Peter what was on her mind, a bar fight started to break out. "Really!" She exclaimed under her breath. Peter started to get up, but, Gamora pushed him back. "I'll handle this one." She said as she got up. Peter smiled and tapped her rear end. She turned around and smirked at him. _'I'm watching you.'_ She mouthed at him. He looked up at her and smirked back. _'I know.'_ He mouthed back.

Before he knew it Gamora was gone. He turned back around and looked at the bartender as he took another swig of his beer. A beautiful Krylorian woman with brown hair sat next to Peter. He briefly glanced at her. "Hey." He quickly turned his head back and saw that it was one of his exes. "Bereet?"

"Hey." She replied. "Long time, no see. I see that you save Xandar from Ronan." She touched his hand. "That was very brave." He quickly pulled his hand away.

"Bereet, listen, it's really nice to see you again, but,-"

"But what?" She asked as she batted her eyes.

"Listen, i'm in a relationship and it's really serious."

"That's okay. You know you love me." She said as she leaned closer to him. Peter tried to pull away, but before he knew it, her lips were on his, passionately kissing him. What he didn't know is that Gamora entered the room at the worst possible timing. He finally pushed her out of the way and looked up to see the hurt look in Gamora's eyes. Bereet smiled.

"Gam, I-" Gamora walked up to him and slapped him on the cheek. He rubbed it.

"Save it, Quill! I was gone for two minutes, two minutes! And you're already hitting on other girls?"

"No, I-"

"How could I possibly think you ever changed? You're nothing but a womanizer who uses...pelvic sorcery to lure girls into your bed." She slapped him again on the other cheek. "I'm leaving tomorrow. Tell everyone i'm sorry." She stomped away and slammed the door of the bar behind her.

"What the hell is wrong with you? Gam, wait!" He pushed Bereet out of his way and follow Gamora back to the Milano.

* * *

><p>At the Milano, Peter finally caught up to Gamora. He grabbed her arm. "Gam, wait! Listen!"<p>

"Why? I gave you a chance, Quill. You blew it and i'm done." She ripped her arm out of Peter's grasp.

"That wasn't me!"

"Well, it look a hell of a lot like you."

"That's not what I mean!" Gamora walked to her old bunk and pressed the button that closed it. "Gam!"

She threw herself on her old bed and started to sob. _'Stop it! You do not cry over idiotic men. Quill is just a...just a...'_ She couldn't even finish her thought. What the hell was wrong with her? It's not like she ever loved him. Oh, the hell with that. Of course she loved him, maybe that's why it hurt so much when he kissed that woman in front of her. A soft pounding came from her door.

"Gam. Gam, open up."

"Get the hell away from me!" She yelled at him.

"No! I'm not leaving you. I'm not going to let you go, not you. Now, you can either stay there while I talk to you or you could open the door and look me in the eyes and see how sorry I am when I talk to you. Either way, i'm going to talk to you."

Gamora sniffled and wiped a tear from her eye. "What?" She snapped at him.

"I understand why you are so pissed right now. You think I was cheating on you." When the word 'cheated' came out of his mouth she burst into tears. "The truth is, is I wasn't."

"Okay, then what the hell did you call that?" She yelled.

"Bereet was one of my exes. She noticed I was there and sat next to me. She started flirting with me and I told her that I was already dating an amazing, beautiful woman. She ignored me and kissed me when I least expected it. I tried to push her away, but, by the time I did, it was too late. You only saw the kiss and I understand if you don't believe me." She wiped the tears off her cheek. She smiled.

Gamora opened the door to see Peter have a sympathetic look in his eyes. "I'm sor-" Before Peter could finish his sentence, Gamora grabbed both of his cheeks and kissed him passionately.

"No, i'm sorry. I'm sorry that I didn't believe you."

"I wouldn't believe me either. I was a frickin' player for most of my life."

Gamora smiled and kissed him again. He hugged her tightly in his arms. "You know you owe me an extra long cuddle." She muffled into his shirt. He laughed.

"Okay, come on." He said as he put his arm around her shoulder. He kissed her forehead and led her downstairs into their 'special place'.


End file.
